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That neuer knew what fighting ment

but lyue to Yenus thrall.
Marke hym that guyds the rerewarde there

that vyle deformed Churle,
"Whofe foggy Mates, with paunches fyde

do thycke aboute him whurle.
And he that formoft hether corns

loe what a handfome Squyre,
Sure full vnapt to kepe the felde,

more fyt to fyt by the fyre.
In fyne lo Victorye at hande

with hye tryumphant Crowne,
Bent for to fpoyle our Foes of Fame,

and call theyr Glorye downe.
Fyght therfore now courageouflye,

and ryd your frendes of feare,
Declare your Manhod valyauntly,

and let your Harts appeare.
With this the founde begyns to mount

and noyfe hye to ryfe,
And warlyke tunes begyn to dam,

them felues agaynft the Skyes.
The Canons Crack e, begins to roore

and Darts full thycke they flye
And couerd thycke, the armyes both,

and framde a Counter Skye.
And now the Battayls both be ioynde

with ftroke of Hande to trye.
The quarrell iuft and for to fynde,

where "Victorye doth lye,
The Souldyers all of Idlenes

where Labour corns, do fall,
And wounded fore, by force of hym,

all bathde in blud, they fprall.
Hym felfe alone with Idlenes

nowe hande to hande doth fyght
And after many a mortall wounde,

deftroyes the felye wyght.